2 E who Indies Nature's Laws, 
From __ Irwhs bis Maxims draws | 
1 Ti nels l,, d c. ., 
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TG 2 W E 
GenTLEMEN, Labies, &. 


O F vl 
C 
Gentlemen, Ladies, &c. 


H O' I cannot ſay any Thing that will 
in the leaſt ſoften the ſevere Opinion 
IM. ſome Perſons may have conceiv'd 
of me, in regard to this Entertainment ; 
yet, as I have publiſhd it, I thought it 
might be here expected that I ſhould lay 
ſomething in my Defence: Therefore I 
hope I ſhall be pardon'd if I endeavour 
to clear my ſelf of ſome Imputations 
laid to my Charge; ſuch as accuſe me 
of lovelling my ign at particular Per- 
Ana 3 to 


fons 


| poſing the — of private 
= UE 11 72 ** * 1 


| 2 : P. by che jo 
* 25 10 I. 
R 9 
e entertam; which 1 122 10 
ave good Nature enonmh to. Palo. f * 
rather Charity: to belicves -; 7 

ILeguxor but be ſorry, chat what Lin- 
tende an inofitnlive Amnuſt ment, ſhauld 
be miſconſtrued ſo mich to my Diſad- 
vantage; a Thing, could I have foreſeen, 
I vou much Q9ncr com̃mitted it 
to the Flatnes, thah to a publick Repreſen- 
tation. If I aim d at a Thing,“ was the 

Pleaſure of others; ad — thar way my 


- k AF: £ . 
= 


| Way, as it was: - expel oY 
| a Me e Hari fin. Wl n 


5 Waite | 


A 


——-— 
* F 


5 Li I. „ . 
waited on "ey cral d "for their 
Opinion, ho were plcaſcd to favour me 


b 


with their Approbation; 
as a PERFECT Pic, but as there" was 


in it New, and * bear a. 
epreſentation. 
* — here I cannot bur bh 
the many. Obligations I gn. to * W 
Town, not only in t Rece 
the Hr this, leb wasce, * in 85 
ulgence ſhewn to me, in m aking my 
Benefit ſo we go . more Tos who 


I am 6 


ſomcrhing 
R 


4 am, 7 our mc Obedient, 
"li moſt Humble Servant,. . | 


John Arthur. 


I don't mea: 


* * 
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1 * e 
* * 
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” Perſons in the Drama. 


EXT 199 3. NM E N. a TI. 
Squire Modiſh. Mr. Wax... 
Mr. Bark, the Tamer. Mr. MagTEvw. 
Simon, Bis Man, Mr. Ax THOR. 
J 255 W O M E N., * 
Mr. Modiſh, Mrs. KE REG AN. 
Ars. Bark, Mrs. EMMETT. 


+4 F 


SCENE, Yor x. ka 


, 


1 1 


Time of Action, Time of Repreſentation. 


* + | Lately rz d, and Soli, & the Printing Office, in Coffee-Yard, Your, - 
I. JNNAL ES Regicdioni HULLINI : Or, The Hiſtory of Kingftons 
| 4 upon- Huli, ho its Erection, by Order of the — and victo- 
bio King Edw.ord che Firſt, to the Year, 1735. Containing a Series of 
_ the. moſt remarkable Tranſactions : Firſt, As to Eccleſiaſtical Matters, 

- .. Building of Churches, Conventt, and Monaſteries ; their once flouriſhing, 

and aſterwards almoſt ruin d Condition; the preſent State of the former, 
Wich the Elitaphs, Monuments, and Inſcriptions, Secondly, Civil Af- 
Firs, wich che orderly Succeſſion of Magiſtrates, and inferier Officer, 
* Thirdly, Military Concerns, eſpecially What relate to the ynformnate 
Sir Fobn Hotham i Denyal of Entexance to his much abuſed Royal Maſtcr 
"King CHARLES the Firſt ; che Impriſonment and Tryal of the 
Knight, along with the Captain, his Son; and their different Behaviour 
in their Iateſt Moments upon the Scaffold ; Likewiſe what Alteracions 
happened, ( articularly in Hall) boch then, and at the Revolmion. To 
Fluch, in this latter Work, is added, The Anriquities of Bridling:on, 
$carborouvh, Whirby, c. Towns pleaſantly ſitu ued near che Ocean, 
Adorn'd with feveral curious Copper-Plates, Price x 5, 


IVhere ao may be had, 


II. TA Antiquities of ſeveral Parts of Yorkſhire, as Leeds, Kirkflal. Ab- 

£ bey, the Monattery of Fountains, Rippoan, Wakefield, Keighiey, &i n, 
Knaresboroug l, Hawlden, Selby, Caword-Caftle : With a Poem on che Beauties 
of Studley-Park. 8 v0. Price 45. 64 


| GT W.\1_. | 
Tk Antient and Modern Hiſtory of YORK, and of the famons Ca. 
wm I thedral, call'd, T:rk. Minſter Wich the Monuments and Inſcrip- 
tiom therein, and other Churehes of that remarkable City : Its Govern. 
ment nuder the _ Severus and Conſtantius : e Lives of the 


Archbiſhops of this With an Account of the Civil Magiſtrates to 
ale preſent Century N with ſeveral entertaining Actions of 
luRrious Perſons, Fautiful y collect by Tuo. GENT, Price 44 


The Lucky Diſcovery. 

„ $$44+$+444444447+4# 

SC.ENE, The Tamer's Houſe. 
Enter Mr. BaxK and Mrs. Bark. 


Mrs. Bark. BS you, Bark, to ſtay 
Ne: A at home to Night. 


= © 7 1 Mr. Bark. Poſitively, 


* 
5 I will — not. 


7755 | Mrs. Bark. What are 
you going cut to do? 
Mr. Bari. To get drunk. | 


Mrs. Bark. Aye, but hark ee me, Bart; if you 

get drunk at the Alchouſe, and ſquander away 

your: Money on your ſpunging Companions, how 

am I to be ſupported ? 0 

Mn, Bark, By your Feet. 

Mrs. Bark, They'll not maintain me. 

Mr. Bark, Try what your Hands can do then. 

Mrs. Bark. Pr'ythee now, Bark, ſtay dt home. 

I have ſomething to tell you, chat / 
rann | Mr. Bark. 


| 4 
. 121 
N * os Is n't worth my Hearing 


Bark: Tow do you know ? oP 
Bark. Becauſe it comes from you. Ie, 
Mre Bart. You * won Ss "mend your 
| Lit then ? f 

Mr. Bark %. ve. 1 will tho" | 

Ms. "Bark, Wuen? 
MI. Bark. Why, when tis worn our. 

Mes Bark. Maſt 1 always be treated thus? - 
Mr. Bark. No. =. 
Mes. Bark. Wou'd 1 cou'd {cc an Alteration. | 
Nr. Bark. You ſhall preſently. [Offers a * " 
Mrs. Bark, You dare not ſtrike me ; 
Mt. Berk, Who told you D? . | 
rs. Bark, I ll ſing you a Song, and leave 1ou ; 


to __ 
A 1X I. Tit for Tat. 
4 fury, leni rep Booby, 
HP. nce n | 
a the fordid ſulky Looby,  ' 8 
8 124 i Jl of her i $ [ 
Ph Away glum, © 
/ Ever dumb | 
Never cheary, gay or Air y 1 
3 ſaarling, crabbed drouſy Ef. 
Jui ſuch another as yourſelf. HE 1. 
An eaſy, aa, fy parkiſh Wag, Sir; * 
ber Heart - 1 
"$0 ſhe * __ x der the Bag, 
And return'd bim Love 22 3 
Dit, for Tat, | 
int 0! Pit, for Pat, N 
Sm ' Boer :cleary, gay and airy. ; nk = @100L. 4 
| Which gain d Ain 6. * Bedy 
we 3 the Hus s Head: 


* 


Mr. Bark. Why, at. l is now; a Man can't 
xeed to a lawful Correction of his Wife, but im- 
mediately all the old Women in the Pariſh fall upon 
him, and all the young Fellows upon her. 

Mis. Bark. Lawful Correction, do you call ijt! 
Pray, Sir, what. Law is that which gives Man ſuch 
Privilege over Women, that he ſhou d uſe his Wife 
like his Spaniel? If ſhe has good Nature enough 
to fetch and carry of her own free Will z why, I 
think tis a Bleſſing an Huſband ſhould be as thank- 
ful for, as any other Happineſs he does not deſerve, - 
and has no Right to command. Oy 

Mr. Bark. You do! like enough. I'll tell you 
then : That Law, that gave you to me, made you 
my Vaſlal ; my Boot, to pull on, or put off, as 
my Eaſe, or Pleaſure, requires. * + Mp 

Mrs. Bark. Then, according to your Notion of 
Things, a Wife has ho Right to rqjet, or chooſe 
no Will, but That of her Huſband's. _ 

Mr, Bark. Yes, ſhe has Self-Will -—— But * 
little good Management will make that as pliant as 
a Piece of Whit-Leather —— I won't ſay in all 
Caſes: For good Counſel, tho' never fo ſeaſonable 
apply'd, will ſometimes retort in a Man's Face; bur 
then, Half a Dozen good Stripes on the Back, laid 
on with Diſcretion, brings every Thing to a right Un- 
derſtanding, and we go to Bed as loving as Turtles. 

Mrs. Bark, Suppoſing every Thing you ſay: to 
be Fact, and to conſider the Wife as the Creature 
only of her Huſband; yet, as his Happineſs depends 
ſo immediately on that Creature, and ſhe can ſo 
largely contribute to it, 'rwou'd better agree with 
the Character Max has taken to himſelf of being 
rational, to win her to it by mild and gentle Treat- / 
ment, than by a Violence which every Thing be- 

| | 5 4Þ | neath-/ 


r 
neath him wou d bluſh to be guilty of. — I don't 
know what other Women wou'd do in ſuch a Caſe 
but that Man ſhall never ſhare any Part of my 
Affectibn, whatever he does of my Bed. 

Mr. Bark. What's that you ſay, Child? vw. 
Mrs. Bart. I fay, æ Creature fo neceſſary might 

elaim a little Indulgence. | | 
Mie. Bark You do l no Doubt ort; and I ſhou'd 
have as good an: Account of your Time, as m 
Neighbours have from their Wives. r 
. + I R H. Lillibullero. 

Our Sbopkecpers Wives are gd late, 

That ul bas ber Card, 4 id, ber Day; 
And whilſt the tam? Husband toits hard with his Fate, 
ke ruins bis Credit, and Pocket, at Play. | 

. _ Duadrilk, Piquett, 

Ombre, Baſſet, * 

Alternative charm, and promote ber Delight ; 

TJ Chilaren are ſqualling, 

And Creditors bawling, | 
That force the poor Bankrupt away in the Night. 
What a Pox wou'd the Woman have! Don't! 
allow you to pay and receive Viſits, drink Tea, and 
ſcandalize your Neighbours. 

Mrs. Bark. That's nothing but what every Cob- 
lers, and Journeyman [Taylor's Wife in Town, en- 
joys : Sure I may pretend to ſomething more. 

Mr. Bark, Then, 'twas but the other Day you 
put me to Ten-Pence Charge for a new Haſ- 
ſock, that you might not ſpoil Jour Cloaths ; but 
inſtead of kneeling on it, you ſerv'd it as you do 
your Religion, trampled it under your Feet, that 
you might have an Opportunity of diſplaying, to , 
the whole Congregation, your 6wn 3 


N. 
and my Folly, by appearing much better dreſs d 
than the Wife of him, chat has twice my Income. 

Mrs. Bark. Which you found out by being a- 
wak'd, at the riſing of the People to ling ; who 
luckily found their Miſtake, by the ceaſing of chat 
tuneful Organ your Noſe. | 

Mr. Bark. Hufly, Huſly, an Huſband's bad Actions 
are no Preſidents for a good Wife to follow: Your 
Duty is to obey me, and not copy from me; and to 
live ſoberly to pleaſe me, as I get drunk to pleaſe 
myſelf, Exit. 
Mrs. Bark. Well, I ſee tis of no Conſequence 
which of us gets the better of the Argument; for 
my Huſband, like a true Bigot, will have every 
Thing his own Way, tho' he cannot produce one 
Reaſon, why it ſhoujd be ſo. 

Enter Mrs, Mops u. 
Dear Madam, you are welcome. 

Mrs. Mod. ] thank you, my Dear. Well, have 
7 any News for me ? Have you heard from my 
Huſband, ſince the Morning ? 

Mrs. Bark. Since the Morning, Madam! D'you 
think I would entertain ſo cold a Lover, who cou'd 
be able to live a Day without ſecing, or writing to 
his Miſtreſs ? No, no, Madam, I aflure you, we are 
not ſo indifferent to one another: About Six o Clock 
I received this Epiſtle from him, by which you 

NY OP what Progreſs he has made in my 
Affection. Gives a Letter. 
L Mrs. Mop. Reads. ] 
_ « My Dear Agrecable, 
« 1 Thought I ſhou d have devour d your charm- 
© ing Letter, that brought me the welcome 
* News of your Huſband's being out of Town to 
4 EN ight : Nothing but the Thoughts of a greater 
#2 La. Bliss 


e Bliſs cou d have diverted meyfrom diflolying it 
“ with my Kiſſes. I have already in formed my 
MWite, that Buſineſs will keep me out till Morn- 
$4 ing. At Ten expect to ſee me, impatient for an 
3) Mloppineſe, which is only in your Power to give 
„ your, Ce.“ | 7 7 lags! 
3 Silly Man! to ſuffer himfelf to be led away 
by a Paſſion, which, I am ſure, a Moment's Re- 
flection would make him abhor. How ſhocking 
zs it to ſee this Foible in an Huſband, yet not have 
Power enough over his Heart to reclaim him! 
- Spight, of Reaſon, and Endeavour, it muſt leſſen 
my Opinion of him, becauſe he obliges me to con- 
ſider bim as a Child, who crics for a Play-Thing 
- meerly; becauſe another poſſeſſes it. 
AIR HE Mad Robin 
HFH wretched is that Woman made, : 
| Who once bas ſaid, Obey !, 
H "bard her Tak then, to evade 
Her Lerdiy Tyrant's Smay ! © 
; Take Warning then, ye Maidens fair, 
Bae cautious whom you truſt 
For Marriage knows m0 End of Care, 
When Husbands are wnjuil. 
, ©* © © Inconflant are the Minds of © Men ; 


"+ Their dear Delight to range : 

V What once enjoy d, won't pleaſe again, 
Fo ſubjets they're to change. © hs 
II. De Rattle, when the Child 1s croſs, i WEI 

Aut pleaſe it, or 'twill cry; Ban 


But then, to ride the ſe f 


The Rattle 4s thrown IM. 
here's your Huſband ? I ſuppoſe his | ewa 


„Town is only Pretence. ee 1, e e 
Mrs. Bark. Juſt new gone out to his Companions. 


01 9 | ut t 
Nis Mad. You have told him of our Deſiga ? 
| 9 4 P Mrs. ark. 


4 


* Ld vs : 
a. — : who + wo 0 


Mrs. Bark, No indeed Lala T ; for tho I at. 
tempted ſeveral Times to break the Affair to him, 
: cou'd neither fret him to ſtay at home, nor 
hear it. 

Mrs. Med. Inſenſible Creature! We bave loſt half 
our Deſign then, which was to reform your Huſband, 
as well as mine, 

Mrs. Bart. Not at all, Madam; for ſhou'd hecrme £ 
home, and ſurprize you and your Huſband in Bed, 
he wou'd take you for me, which wou'd alarm him 
the more, and make him act his Part more natu- 
rally — As thus — Vou ſhall go to Bed imme- 
diately. III receive the Squire — and, by pre- 
tending to put off his imag in d Happineſs l — 
him more eager in the Purſuit, till I have wrought 
him to the Height: And then, with a diſlembled 
Fondneſs, pretend to go to Bed, and leave him $0 
follow me in the Dark ; ſo that ſlipping into tho 
Room next where you ſhall be, and ſhutting the 
Poor, he goes to Bed to you; and, If he den 
his Miſtale there, I am deceiv'd. 

Mrs. Mod. I know not what Effect it may 
on him; but were I not afſur'd of his 
ture, tis a Tryal I ſhould not be fond of 
him to: For tho a Man may be thorough 5 c- 
vine d of his Folly and Errors, yet ho wou'd not 
chooſe to be ſurpriz'd in them. 

Mrs. Bark. For or which Reaſon, had I not found i ic 
abſolutely neceſſary for the preſerving a right Un- 
derſtanding between me and my Huſband, you 
ſhou'd hy been the laſt Perſon infemd of i it, as 
now you are the firſt, _ 

Mrs. Mod. I wiſh you had not that Reaſon for 
ſuch a Reſerve ; but muſt ſay, had you with-held 
it from "e 7 Kaoyledge, I ſhou'd have thought — 

5 „ -. 7 


* 
5 4 


's 
6) = 
* % 


= 6 1 5 1 8 1 WA i 
ern of thas Confidence 1 dlasd in vou, 
hen you were in my Father's Service. $03 
Mrs. Bark. I x ef you, Madam, it wou · d at 
be a Want of Reſpect, but through the Regard due 
10 you. I am not inſenſible of the Shock it muſt 


1 9 good. Wife, nor how little tis in her Power 
mp prevent 3 Then why ſhou'd 1 rouſe you from 


an imaging d Tranquility, when 'cyras not in r 
r real one? 

Mrs. Mod. I don't know what to ſay to chat: 
1 ſhou'd have rather expected a Woman, wha has 


ſo pret 2 Notion of the World, to have gi 
pretty 2 = 


more into the Faſhion ont; and wittily have 
a Doubt where actually chere was none; and, by 
'the Help of a Tea, Table Converſation, have pad 
up a Mite to the Size of a Camel. 
Mrs. Bark. 1 preſume, Madam, you ſpeak this 
as the Opinion of others, and not your own ; for 


die from the Knowledge of the World that I def- 
piſe- it. 


Mrs. Mad. I wou'd hop woes take heed of that 
Child, leſt you unthinkingly run into an Exror. I 
have knawn ſeveral Wives, but more ſingle Ladies, 
-who, on deſpiſing the World, have admitted the 
young Fellows ta ſuch Familiarity, that they have 
ſhortly been glad to make Friends with it again, * 
ht a repair a damag d Reputation. 
| Ak A TORY. ty vt 
Te ns, ta alſe Me 
2 with N . $ 
' Shur your Hearts gainſt the Words of their Pe . 


2 As en &s „ f 
| Lite e = a 


bo, N 
3 Wm like the Canker of LOVE, 
+" Abd what gives en Life they defiroy, 


1 


ny frighten'e! 9 he Thoughts of the Sur - 
ze it will give him, when I diſcover my ſelf, and 
be Uncertainty of the Conſequence, make me almoſt 
incapable of putting it in Execution. 1 
"Mrs. Bark. Nay, nay, the Time will not admit 

of any Debating now ; it can't be long before he'll 
de here. Its near Ten. | 
Mrs. Med. Well, come, which is the Way! 
© = Mrs. Bark. Here, this Paſſage goes to the Stairs ; 
y6u'll find the Cchambet-Door open. Come, come, 
away, away. [Exit Mis, Mop. ] 80, ſhe's gone, good 
Luck to her tay I. Now for my Part of the Plot. 
Let me ſee -— How ſhall 1 receive him? 
A little Surprize, 1 think, wou'd not be amiſs, 
Hey! I think I hear him. [ gers to the Door.” 
| Die "Squire Mobi n. 
Squire Mod. My Love!  _ OE 

Mrs. Bark. Bleſs me ! Is it you? _ a 
— Mad. Why, did you expect any Body 
Mrs. Bark. No, but I was 
my Huſband return'd, kt | 

Squire Mod. Pſhaw ! Pox of your Huſband |! 
What Buſineſs bas he in your Thoughts? Come, 
come, which is the Road that leads to my Hap- 
pineſs? 6 250 
Mrs. Bark, Not chat, that leads to Miſery , 
I Sache I it is, you thall — — 
Squire. +8 Nu?! 

Squire Mod, Why, ay, that's Juſt right: Some 
come, out with it: What you have not done ſure? 
For Reflections before = Love-Engagement, He a 
Glaſs of Bitters before Dinner, ſerve to Whet the 
Appetite. TS 
rs. Bark. But what ſignifige.whetting the A 
petite, when there's no Fe ptepar d. Mrs. 


Im 


8 * 
apprehenſive was 


Is 

ON —_ ere 21 Fr ZR 
hpt. make a Meal on's, deſerves to go Le 

Mt, Bark: Tbeg-you. will not 4 
an Opinion of me, as to imagine; I * 34 7d you t to 
come. Pj BY on. Jo looſe an Account ; if 
Wo 50 Intention, which, I aſſure you, was in- 

onourable : For apprehending your frequent 

Meſſages might be of ill Conſequence, I took this , 
Opportunity of my. Huſband's Abſence to conjure + | 
You to forbear em as you regard you own Happineſs. 

Squire Mad. Nay, but 10 regard my own Hap- 
plneb'i is td regard you ;, for you-are the Fountain 
from whence it ſprings. | Come, come, throw a- 
fide this Coldne and let us improve the happy! Mi- 
autes our better Fortune lends us. 

Mrs. Bark. . Why, will you ſcek my Ruin, when 
the Advantage that accrues from i it, is. ſo incoal- 


derate and trifling? b 
vol AIR / VI. Twas wichin a Futlong, | 


I beg you, Noble * 7 25 115 
25 5 Ca urge your" 0 ore 5 A. + | 
And whilft we may — 2 


Ive it vey f 3” 
2 K the Neighbours fo ty 111 4 | * 
75 think that e do „ et wo 
1 CTheyd Tittle Tatth, * nas Py 
 Prittle Pratrle 3 1 
* e 0 oe the KS 1 
. ur AN 1 Fled ure, 0 uy 
. The utmoſt Tranſport 1 
„e ſhamef#) Crime and G Guile | 
F © 9:6) For ever . .wich ws lives." F > 2 | 3 
| 2 2 1 Huxhand's Horned Head, | 
ad fright ne from bis Bed, 
I canna, * N 
Mona, 
* . Nr 2. To- * 


4 


it 


LIE 1 


if you have that Regard for me you profeſs, give me 
a Proot of it, by lubduing your unlawful Paſſion : 


Conlider the Iajury, you would do my Husband- 
»Tis nat his being a bad one will excuſe me, no 
more than my yielding will juſtify you. 


Squire Mod. The Injury I wou'd do your Hugs 


band! Faith, Madam, I have no ſuch Deſign : I 
wou'd do his Wife a Favour indeed, if ſhe does not, 
by an over- acted Modeſty, ſpoil my good Intention. 
Look'ee, my Dear, the Time favours us, ſo doth our 

+ © Youth. Do you cotifider, how ſevere that Reflec- 

tion will be, when Age, or Want of Opportunity, 

upbraids us with not making Ule on'c. . 


4 


- 
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- 
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AIR VI. Who to gain a Woman's Favours 
Woman, Nature's greateſÞ Beauty, | 
Was alone defign'd for Man ; 
It —_— is cach Mortal's Duty, 
51 0 enjoy, it whilſt be can : 
4 No mire denjirg, 
| Be complying : 
Joys are migh yen, 
Touth will fly you : 
Fir our Life is but a Span 
For our Life is but a Span. 


Ak old Mertals, paſt the Pleaſure, . 
If they wou'd be yourg again ? 
They'd give their Gelden Heaps of Treaſute'' | 

But they muſt deſire in vain. 
Always whining, 
Ever ping ; 
* Always fbi, 
ver crying, . 


- 


4 


F 


! that I were but. mn again 4 
. Ob { thas T1, were bur N agg ! 
_— Fo | * 


Vid 


"hee 12 ] 
Tield then quickly : Charmer, eaſe n 
; 8 5 of thy 53 4 In its Prime : 
f. 9, I'm ſure, I know will pleaſe thee, 
* "And no more be call A * 
Acting Bliſſes, 
Dying Kiſſes ; 
_ Hearts inviting, 
N nn Souls untivy 3 
"MM 7 the Happy Time 
IM 


51 


LAS: we 


excite the Happy Tims. 
iter Mr. BARK. 
Me. Bark. I Afide. ] What the Plague's here! 
The Squire and my Wife making Love together! 
were pity to diſturb em: Fll obſerve a little. 
n || Ketires. 
Squire Mod. Come, be honeſt, and let your 
Tongue confirm what your Eyes declare; and ſay, 
ou will reward my Love. . 
Mr. Bark. Ry, ay, pray do. Aide. 
Mrs. Bark. I am afraid twouꝰ d be trying your 
Conſtancy, which tis Odds will hardly hold out a 
ſecond Interview. | 
Mr. Bark. Ol try him, try him. | Afde. 
Squire Mod. Ever whilſt I have Life to breathe. 
— i. ſhall.  ——_ 
= Mr. Bart. A Liquoriſh Dog ! But what ſays 
E - (Magn 1 OY Ade. 
VMs. Bork. You'll think the Conqueſt eaſy; and, 
after once enjoy'd, no longer worth Regard. 
Mr. Bark. That's very likely. [ Afide. 
Mrs. Bark. And to be abandon'd by you, after 
having yielded up myVirtue to your Power, would 
be a Gtief inconſolable. way 


» 


. Bork Poor Soul! Poor Soul. [Afide. 
= WS, 4 — ; Squire 


18 
Squire Mod. You'll yield it to a Gentleman, my + 
Love; one that knows how to guard your Repu- 
tation: Then no longer delay my Bliſs, but make 
me happy. 3 ds 
Mrs. Bark. But may I depend on your Fidelity 
and Secrecy ? | | 
Squire Mod. Why ſhou'd you queſtion either ? 
What greater Proof can I give you, than what I 
have already ? —— Let the dumb Eloquence of 
theſe ſhining Boys invite your Love to crown my 
Wiſhes. I Grves a Purſe, 
| Mr, Bark. Nay, nay, if he draws upan her, 
there is no withſtanding him. & 
Squire Med. Why will you trifle away that Time, 
which ought to be —— in a more precious Man- 
ner ? Come, you ſhall, you muſt — 4 By theſe 
ſoft Lips, you muſt ; which I will not quit, till 
they have pronounc'd, I yield. g 
Mr. Bark. So, fo, Things will come to a Cogclu- 
ſion immediately I find, it I don't interfere. 
What if I ſhou'd ſhow my {elf now, and infiſt 
on Damages, "He 
Mrs, Bark. Well, I find your Argument is too con- 
vincing to be any longer withſtood, [Sherws the Purſe. 
Mr. Bark. Ah ! the Devil _ [Sighing. 
Mrs. Bark. Well, III go to Bed; but don't you 
dare to follow me. | mung 
Mr. Bark, O Lard ! No, no, no, to be ſure. [Afide. 
Squire Mod. You might as well bid me not live. 
Mrs, Bark. But I mean don't follow me till I 
have put out the Light, [Exit. 
Squire Mod, Pox on my Stupidity, I ſay 
That cou'd not ſooner find out that her Ladyſhip's 
nice Scruple of Conſcience aroſe not from an Ab- 
borrence of the Crime, but from the Price of the 
Re. 7 > Purchaſer 


4 


— 


* 


Pr Las 
Porchaſer. Oh! Gold ! Gold ! Gold ! no longer 


need we wonder at the Meancfſes MEN are guilty 


of to gain thee, ſince nothing can be done wich- 


put chee. 


AIR VII. London Ladies. 


Ne Gold, and not Freedom, thoſo Generals fight, 
1 1 


4 


Who clip from their Veterans Pay, dir; 
Fer Geld, and not Freedom, thoje Fournalifts write, 


4 Who rave about Deſgitick Sway, Sir. 


\ 


Fend Fate to their Wiſhes pripitionſly deign 

©: And fill but theix (eis with Gold, Sir 3 
The Pope i hen might fight, and the Devil might reign, 
For Fighter and Writer are ſold, Sir. 


"80, now for my Love | Sdeath and the Devil! 


PF. 


£ 11 


What's here! 


CF bile this Song is Singing, Mr. Bark goes 
3 behind the Squire with an Ox's Hide on, 
who ſeeing bim, runs off in Confuſion, 


* 


Mir. Bark. Here's a Gallant for you, —— who, 


44. 


as ſoon as he ſaw Danger, gave his Mittreſs to the 
Devil -—- This Hide was an excellent Stratagem. 
Had I 7 in my own proper Perſon, I had 
not been half ſo terrible: For I preſume, as yet, 


my Horns are only budding — Let me tee, — 


an 


1 


* 


1 * 


- 
. 
„* 
- 


4 


How ſhall I behaye in this Affair? Suppeſe 1 


thou'd put on the Lover now, only by Way of 
Novelty, to try how far her ſweet Ladyſhip will 


_ Carry the Joke — Five Hundred to One, I make 


myielf a Cuckold before Morning. — Faith I'll 

try tor once, if ir but to ſeę the Difference. | Exit. 

Enter S1moN, drunk. A Pitcher ins Hand. 
Certainly, my Maſter is one of the meſt vnac- 


ccuntable Fellows alive. Buſineſs may go to the 


Levil tor what he cares, ſo he can but buy Dripk. 
ö 0 * | „ 9 'Tis 


" 


„ 
— Tit an abominable Thing to be drunk on 
Eſpecially a Man in Bufineſs. — Well, he ma 
thank Heaven he has a ſcher Man; for if it were 
not for a little of my prudent Counſel and Conduct 
now and then, Buſineſs were at an End. | drinfs] 
is an\thominable Thing to be drunk — There 


is'nt a in the Houſe, but my ſelf, chat has a 
Thought to preſerye the main Chance — And yet 
I am look'd upon as nothing ar all; when, at the 
ſame Time, 1 am the chief Prop, Pillar, or Sup- 
port of the Hovſe. — Well, Simon, what à Genius 
is chere loſt to the World by thy being poõk d into 
it in ſo humble a Spear — Wall, bis an abommaple 
| Thing to be drunk — Yet notwithſtanding, there 
be jome that exclaim againſt the Act for the Ex- 
hibition , Spiritual Liquors, For my Part I hold 
Malt Liquors to be full as pernicious ; and do, with 
the greateſt Submiſſion, humbly hope That will be 
| forbid too — according to Law. Well, pray Hea- 
ven continue its Bleſüngs on vs, 1 ſay ; and fend, 
that we may nęver want a good Miniler, nor a 
wiſe Parliament. — For 'tis an ubemineble Thing. to 
be drunk ——— Nothing but Neceſlity cou d force 
me to touch a Urop ; but, what with the Wager 
of Grief, and the Fire of Love, I ata parch'd up 
like Peaſe-Halm ; and if it were not tor a Cogue 
or two of this honeſt Jorum, I ſhould have ho 
more Moiſture in me than a Piece of dry'd; Bark. 
| Er ver the Hide] Hey! what the Devil's 
| Here ? | Feels it] O, is it you? What my Maſter 
bas been at his Gambols to Night, and come Home 
to caſt his Sn. Come on upon me? { Puts it an] 
III try for once, if, by thy Aſuſtance, 1 cannot te- 
8 leniſh my Pncher. Se, Heme I bid thee good 


Nicht. "Es | Exit. 


| II 16 ] | 8 

SCENE, The STREET. 

7 ag *Squire Mopisn alone. 15 
Saeath, was ever Men ſo jilted! What to be 
led to the Scene of my Joy, and then to have the 
Devil conjur d up to fright me from my Heaven 
- It muſt be the Jade's Contrivance to abuſe me; or 
try my Courage, perhaps, which I haye given an 
.. ample Proof of, by a raſcally Retreak. What In- 

\ , ſults doth a Man betray bimſelf to, by aiming at 
. Pleafures abroad, which be might enjoy, with Ho- 

naur and Security at Home, My Wife is a fine 
. Crearute, poſſeſt of every Charm that renders Wo» 
man agrecable ; I know no Obſtacle to hinder her 
Poſſeſſion of my Soul, but that ſhe's my Property. 

_ Ha! What have we coming here ? As I live the 
very Goblin! Tis my Turn to fright now; which 
I will do, or it ſhall go hard with me. 
Enter S1moN, with the Hide on. 
Stand you! and on your Life, tell me what you 
are | 
© Simon, Sir, with Submiſfion to you, I am 
the Devil. N 

Squire Mod. As you tender your Bones, tell me 

© who you are, and whither you are going? 

Simon. Tamvulgarly call'd, the Rar-Gueſt, am on { 

my Preambulation to ſee a Brother Goblin, call'd, | 

Na- Head- and- Bload)- Bones; therefore, ſtand out 

of my Way. 's \ 

- Squire Mod. Look'ee, Mr. Bar-Gueft, I ſhall 

make a Raw-Head-and-Bloody-Bones of you, if you | 
don't anſwer me. 3 

Simon. Stand out of my Way, I ſay, or I ſhall 

1 ſpew forth Fire bone tn yu 
REED EEE Wai 


1 


— 
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Squire Mad. Really, you'll provoke my Patience 


directly. 

Simon. Truly, Sir, I would adviſe you to ſtand 
further out of the Way; for I ſhall immediately 
o off like a Flaſh- in- he · Pan, and Twenty to One 
be I carry you away with me. 

Squire Mod. O, we'll try that. [Beats him. 

Simon. Hold! hold, hold, Sir, if you pleaſe to 
forbear, I'll unfold my ſelf ; for I preſume by your 
Baſting, you imagine I am Hide-bound ; therefore, 
Tul not hide the Truth from you. 

Squire Mod. Now, what are you? | 
Simon. An humble Servant of your Worſhip's, 
if you pleaſe to remember me. 

Squire Mod. Ha ! honeſt Simon, is it Thee? 
What Rogue's Trick are you engag'd in, Sirrah, 
that you ſhould draw the Hand of Severity on you? 

Simon. None upon my Honour, Sir. 

Squire Mod. Look'ee, Sir, if I catch you telling 
me a Lie, I'll ſend you to the Caftle : Come, the 
Truth : What did you put on this Skin for? 

Simon. To fright an inhuman Witch of a Land- 
landy ; who having 


Simon 


1 ME. x 18, 
= . Singe. at 2 Soul. Sir; * m Malter | 
z gone out, Ny my Miſtreſs to Bed. . * 
aire Mad. That's well enough. ! I windy my - 
| Eſc OF fiyd, before the Booby flaw me. [Afide] 
Well, chere Half a Crown for you, ſo go about 
| your Buſineſs * AA 
Siman. Sir, 1 very humble Servant. — Half 
a Crown | 1 ere muſt be ſomething more than 


25 in the Wind by the Squire $ being ſo gene- 
rous; wr, he Was never knowwn to part wich his 
7h unleſs he were in Purſuit of a Wench. 
| { I cou d find in my Heart to witch him ! I 


* 


1 655 "who Knows, it may be another Half- 
| Crown i in my W 7 | Exit. 
8.C E N E, The Tart Houſe. 


Enter Mrs. BARK. 


S0 all hitherto has happen 'd pretty lack, 
The 'Squire's ſafe a Bed, pleas'd with his imagin 
"Miſtreſs, ſhe with her Husband, and I with the Pe- 
WW en. But how long ſhall we continue ſo ? Why 
till the Morning in All probability unleſs my 
meet Spouſe breaks through his ufual Cuſtom, and 
| eomes Home before Day: Light. Hark! Sure 1 
heard ſomething at the Door. 


[ [5 going to the Dost, but farts back: 


Enter Sguire Mops H. 


Mrs. Bark. Bleſs me! I thought I heard him go 
into my Chamber. What ſhall Ido? He'll diſcover 


q "41 my Confabion. Aide. 
Saquire Mad. Why, faith, my Dear, you may 
well turn away; 2 but indifferently anſwer d 


the Character o impatieut 2 that's the 
Tuch on't. Mrs. Berks 


=» 
5 * 
5 


Mrs. Bark. Nay, if a kad to accuſe himſelf, 
1 may venture to take What is the Rea- 
ſon you have behay'd ſo ? % Yah! 
Squire Mod. Why, you no ſooner had left me, 
chan a Whimſical Sort of 'a Gentleman preſented 
Himſelf, and ſeem d to diſpute with me the Way 
10 your Chamber. In ſhorr, the Badneſs of my 
Cauſe, and the Grimneſs of his Figure, oblig'd me to 
retire to the Door, for the Benefit of the Air. 
Mrs. Bark. And leave me to his Mercy. 
AIR VIII. Ye Nymphs and Sylvan =» 
| The Lover, who Nor . | 
And haves the hind Nas * 
Should be biſs'd up , down, 
Through Country Tux, . of 
tre d like an Aſs by the Noſs: 
Me er it be ſaid, 7 
J took to my Bed, 81 
So fearful a Spark as this ; I 91 


Who me 
When Ol L, lady LY 
The Grace too , ſaid, "= 
The . Dame in Bed, 

In Expect ation of Miſs. 


Aud 


Well, and pray what was this 22 that 


cou d have 1 2 —_— ſt ey 
to fright you your ? n 
Squire Mod. Faith, my Dear, I took it at firſt 

be one of Lucifer's Bull-Dogs ; but, upon a nearec 

Examination, he prov'd to be a Maſtiff of your own. 


Mrs. Bork. after this notable Mark of your 
| Valour, you'd have me admit you to my Bed. 
Squire Mad. Why, twas only for that Bleſſing I 1 
endeavour'd to my kl.. 16 on 
Mrs. * 'Tjs a Bleffing you're likely to g 
, Withour, Squire. "hp, muſt expeft my Hu- 


bank 3 


* 


| [6.51 b 

* if yo 0532 0! 2 24 20 3 * 

- band's Horns to fin you away to Morrow, ch 
they 1 of your own making. 5 

An +19! bed 1 

Gra ATR N. Dainty David. 


v4 [| Come, cms, my pretty chucky D, 
vitt o 40 Leave this (171g, ur . 
n b' © . Chiding, Flonting, : 
* In mt my ou Charmer far; | 
WE. mk meant not to deceive thee: 2 
Len Thouſand little ſmiling Loves, 

* «-- Flay mund thy: Charms: like Tur:le-Dyoes, 

My ſwelling Heart with Tranſport moves, 


#,+ - at? A 4 [Then do not {rown_ to graeve mne. 

| „A. Bark. Look ee, Squire, all this will not do. 
are vite out of Tune: There was an En- 

. day vue 586 dreaded more than that with the 
Maſtiff, or 5 had not. made P 3 4 


Retreat. 3 3 
AIR X 
% ' The Bee, tbat bas uo Sting, 85 
1 1 | Is but. 4 Dr ne, 8 


Abroad & at Home \ 
The Bee, that hat no Stine, Se, * 
ee na compare: to gow var bo: 177 
T* 72 Bee, that: hat 10 Sting, Fir, elo 
bs but a Do Abrtad, or at Heme, 
be Bee, that bar no, Sting wal | 
aka "New carry's the Hive hls = * 
ave 1:10 Ae vie ing, every H,, 
De Garden, the Grove, oY "Oy : 
ES 10 4 And ki: g every Flower, - 1 A 
A. only cen Ham lil. Jour” u! {Runs off 


T7 lt 3617 4; 


Squire Med. Nog, then have at q 
4 13 O7 vH: o V Nun 2 ber: 
- #14" vt 250 £3 men 2 4% 2 , = 2 
8 "Patty 
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ud. r 
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E. 2x. ) 
8 wr exe . 1 Lever Mougkt 
Gad-· a- mercy ! Noble Squite I I/ ever t 
tim a Gentleman of Honour. — Why, how good, 
does this Goodneſs appear now! — Lis not eyery 
Man in the Pariſh, of his Eſtate, that wou'd! con- 
deſcend to comfort a poor afflicted Women in the 
Abſence of her Hulband. Ti purt good Narute 
in him to be re! A Raſcal l to debauch! my 
Miſtreſs ! And Raſcal ſhe, to debauch the 'Squire[: 
How long might I have ſued for” ſuch a. Favour ! 
But to ſee how Merit is neglected. Their. good 
Example has ſo wrought upoh,me, I find à ſtrong 
Inclination to betray em. Suppoſe I (ſhould whip 
in upon em? Twenty to One, Idiſcover the Squire 
a Rogue ! My Miſtreſs a Whore ! and my Maſter 
a Cuckold! All which might have been prevented 
had there been one thinking Perſon amongſt em 
For had the Squire thought of his Wife I My 
Miftreſs, of her Huſband I Or, my Maſter of Homie, 
nothing of this had happen d All which ig oc- 
caſioned by Ale! Ale! abo minable Ale! Ale rempted! 
my Maſter abroad ! my Miſtreſs tempted the Squire 
home ! the Devil tempted her l and ſo the a 
fell. Tis a terrible Thing to think on ſobprly ! 
Now, 'if I can but grope out the Tinder-Box, I'll 
bounce upon em at once; and, by the Help of a 
Candle, bring their dark Deeds to Light, ¶ Exit. 


SCENE. A Chamber. | 

RG: I Tanner's diſcover d in Rad.] 
Buer 'Squirg Mo ps u, and Mrs. RARR. 
Mons | Mrs. BARK. /eads the Sguire, 
who has Hold of ber, 


* 


= = P 
# & &# @& * 


o 
* n. . 
* ** * K * % 


FS - et. ed. nd hes, —— iT 


| S. a 
; * * C22 J 
4 Ir. Bork Who the Devil have we \ coming 
oe by 976, 
Squire Mod. Come, come, my dear 1 fore 
ward, forward: What do you paule about? Lead 
away. | 
I 18. Bork. Come on then. ¶ Breaks from him. 
Mr. Bark. What the Plague is the Meanirg of 
all chis! 
Squire Mad. Where are you you Witch of 
| Ender 2 
Ms. Bark. Here, here, come on to the Bed. 
Squire Med. 1 Dal get Hold on you preſently, 
and will uſe you moſt inhumanly for this bar- 
barous Treatment, 
Mrs. Bark. Is the Man mad? Why don't you 
come to Bed ? 
Squire Mod. Where are you, my Love ? 
MiB. Bork. Here, here, I tell you, a Bed. 
Squire Med. Pri'thee talk to me then, that] may 
vou our. \ 
Mrs. Bark. No, for MHeaven' s Sake, {peak low 3 
or We. ſhall be heard. 
| (Squire Mod. O! now I have you. 
; [ Takes Hold if the Tanner, 
Aer, Bark. Oons and the Devil! what are you? 
[ Takes the 'Squire by the Collar. 
Mrs. Bark. Ah |! [ Shrieks aut. 


Enter SIMON, with @ Candle, 


Simon. Stand ! 1 charge yeu in the King's 
Name ! What the Pox is che Squire and my Miſ- 
nels wreſtling for a Fall? Odfo, ſhe's — the 
Breeches on to. 

- Mir. Bart. O, Sir, your very humble Servant, is 
_ ? {Lijngey n; beg py the ww I 
. ** 


. JJ 
your Deſign of viſiting my Wife to * 
I certainly ſhou'd have been more faſhionable 
to have * 
Simon. Od! then tis my Maſter. 
Mr. Bark. But I beg — * for ſuſ 


Wife | I ſuppoſe, Sir, you'll ſay your 


with me. 

Squire Mod. No, faith, Bark: fe I K. 
no more Honeſty, than to n : 
your Wife, Fll not pretend to ſo much Modelty a 
to deny it — I am glad to find ſhe was 
Proof againſt my Endeayours, as I believe you are: 
You'll Shak my diſturbing you, and ſo I wih 
you good Night. 

Mro Bart. Hold, hold, hold, Sir, us true I par- 


don me: Had 


don you, your adulterous Attempt ; but I'll not 


forgive the Burglary Lay Hold on him, Siam. 
imon. Sir, I arrcſt you, in Behalf of the Con- 
ſtable, for committing Treaſon, againſt my Lord 
and Maſter. 
Squire Mad. Stand off, Booby, what is it you . 
mean by Burglary, Raſcal ? 
Mr. Bark. Good Woids, Squire, or we mall 
come to Blows. What I mean by Burglary, Sir, 
7 That coming Home ſooner than 1 was expected, 
I overheard 24 ement with my Wife, Sir, 
and by the a Diſguiſe I frightea'd you - 
1 r Purpel poſe, Sir: Ve atter going to Bed to 
ife, you had Impudence enough to break 
4 my Houle, Sir, in order, as I [1ppoſe, to force 
her from me ; ; 1o there ſhe is, take her, Sir. 
[ Throws ber to him. 
Mrs. Bark. O Heavens, we are all undone o 


e 


2 % a 


have not becu a Bed with me: Twas the Squires 


"oY 
* 


| 
Li | 
* 
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Sinon. Odſo ! then the Vgarb ü is he Cuckoud, 
Inſtead of the Ghekold-Maker. 003 7 


0 * + Y (> 4 41 OY goes 70 B 
O ruin'd! ruin- d! rain'd! 4 1 


cly-r6 *the>Tryal. of Garg 7 the Dur.] Hey! 
Doors faft, that's wb Ttuth'on't. [Which . 
ou'd he's get out? [Opens the Door. ] If there he 


r hers; pen 
1 Enter Mrs. Mopr6n, ff the Cofer,” , * 


ute Mod. Confufian ! * 


rs. Mod. 1. ſe you are all very nt ſur- 


Eil, at this Adventure,” ich indeed had , 
fatally, had 102 not been for a 0 | Diſcovery. 


But Mr. Bark acted. the ſoft in ſo hatth 2 2 
1 ue, that I diſcovered the Mi 


ale <before he came 
into Bed to me. I e jumpt out on the 
other Side, and wou'd have made n y Eſcape ; bur 


p 55 taking me for his Wife, for d me into this go: 
tet, The reſt, yon know. gn 


Squire Mod, How like 2 K have do I lock now! 
ho, not content with the large Benevplence my 
affluent Fortune has beſtow d on the; maſt meanly 


dieſcend to rob my poor Neighbour of char valuable ' 


. I had acqhainted wich 
his Peg 40 The, 400 Plae q ch they: 5 r e 
infthy” Stead! t 9% 189 1 


Mal What, in the Devil's Name, is all 


| A Hy Im afraid Miſtrets y dab Briderice 
in Court. We'll — imme 


* 10 civil ai to walk out. 
Starts (away, \ - 


4 


Little ſhe has ſeantily dealt him. Sdeath ! had 1 


my Neceſſity here, I can urge no Motiye 


been. taken pkg Pts, I might have pleaded 


3 0 e me, but my Eaſe and 1 Sir, 8 


| Up. . - 


i » Ty 
13 
have but intended you an Injury, for which. I 
heartily beg: your Pardon. — But here, I may bluſh 
to ſay it, I have dore a Real One, in negletting 
ſo much Goodneſs and Virtue, © 
Mrs Mod. My Dear, acknowledging your Fault, 
more chan attones for it;; 1 freely pardon you. 
Squire Mod Then I hope you will intercegd 
with Mrs. Bark for her s. 'Y 
Mrs. Bari. That, Sir, (hall coſt no Trouble; 
with Pleaſure, I give it. 
Simon. I am heartily glad to ſee Things ſo hap- 
ity commtuted. — I was terribly afraid I ou d 
oy found my Maſter. a Cuckold. | 
Squire Mod. Honeſt Simon, I believe you are glad 
to find your Miſtake : But what muſt I have ex- 
pected from ſuch a Diſcovery? © 
Simon. Why, look'ee, Sir, my Maſter's Buſineſs 
is my Buſineſs : Therefore had I found you in his 
Pit, I certainly ſhould have ann d you, 
All. Ha, ws, . 4 © 1 TD 


Squire Mod Come, I hope flone of us will have 
Cauſe ro repent this Night's Adventure: Me it has 


thoroughly convinced of my Errors, which every 
Action of my Life ſhall give New Proof of. 


A LR IX. There was a bonny Blade. 


Dea, Charmer, but forgive, * 
MP { Aud ever, whiit I live, 
The Seat "of my_F-y ſhall be Home, Home, Home | 
Tl. fuiy to improve 
The mu'ual Charms of Live, 
Eu Moment of my Liſe, ſbot ' to come, come, comps 
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